
The bonds we bought for our 
country's defense bought and 
helped equip our farm !* 



MR. AND MRS. CHARLEY L. WHATLEY OF CUTHBERT, GA. 
CAN TELL YOU— IT'S PRACTICAL AS WELL AS 



PATRIOTIC TO BUY BONDS FOR DEFENSE 



Mr. Whatley inspects a beehive 
on his 202-acre Georgia farm. 
"My wife and I wouldn't own a 
farm, clear, today," he says, "if it 
weren't for U. S. Savings Bonds. 
They're the best way to save." 



Charley Whatley says, "Mrs. Whatley and 
I joined the Payroll Savings Plan in 1943. 
Our pay averaged about $40 a week apiece 
and we put about a quarter of it into 
bonds. We had saved $6,925 by 1950." 



"$4,000 in bonds bought us our farm and 
house, more bonds went for a new truck, 
refrigerator and electric range. We're still 
holding about $1,800 in bonds. Everybody 
should buy U.S. Savings Bonds!" 



The Whatleys' story can be your stor/,-too! 



Your dream can come true, just as the 
Whatleys' did. Start now! It's easy! Just 
take these three simple steps: 

1. Put saving first before you even draw 
your pay. 

2. Decide to save a regular amount system- 
atically. Even small sums saved this way 
become a large sum amazingly soon! 

3. Start saving by signing up today in the 
Payroll Savings Plan where you work. 



You'll be providing security not only for 
yourself and your family, but for the free 
way of life that's so important to us all. 



U. S. SAVINGS BONDS 
ARE DEFENSE BONDS- 
BUY THEM REGULARLY! 
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In the death house at the state penitentiary, on execution niohts, there area thousand 
little behind- the- scenes dramas that the public never hears about, and behind every mur- 
derous RAT WHO IS DRA6SED OR WALKS WEAK-LEASED ON THAT LAST, MISERABLE MILE THERE IS THE 
STORY OE A STRANBE AND TWISTED LIFE. ONE OF THE MOST DRAMATIC AND VIOLENT WAS THAT OF'AUBt 
MIRE' MADISON, CONDEMNED TO DEATH. PLEADINS HYSTERICALLY FOR A MERCY HE NEVER SNOWED ANY 
OF HIS VICTIMS, AS ME WAS LUSSED RELENTLESSLY TOWARD THE ELECTRIC CHAIR. . . 




SO WHAT? NO MOM PENNY- ANTE 
STUFF, HEiSTIN' STORES FOR CAN- 
OY.aSARETTES AND DRINKS/ FROM 
NOW ON WE'RE HITTIN' "EM FOR < 
CASH / ANYBODY WHO TRIES TO 




I TOLD YOU BEFORE WHY I'M NOT TEAMING 
UP WITH YOU OUYS, MIKE/ YOU'LL ALL WIND 
UP BEHIND THE EIGHT BALL/ THERE'S ONLY 
ONE WAY TO MAKE A BUCK— WORK FOR IT/, 



\ JOHNNY CLfltSON TfUiD TO $*£AK AWAY WITHOUT nmTMK 

\r*oum.e. but mme pvmsreo in his §uuyin$. soon. . 




A FIGHT/ TWENTY MINUTES OF TOE-TO-TOEy 
SLU8SIN6 / WHAT'S HOLDING THEM UP/i 



NOTHING'S GOIN' TO HOLD MIKE UP IN 
Ji FEW MINUTES/ CLEMSON'S 

KNOCKING HIM SILLY / 




A n* ttmurts urea, desrer- 

ate, know/ns hc was losing me 
near, mkeuadison srabbeo a 

BROKEN BALL BAT AND CRASHED IT 
DOWN ON CLEMSONS HEAD. . . 



NOBODY CAN GET TOUGH WITH 
MIKE MADISON AND SET AWAY^ 
WITH IT/ LET* SCRAM, ^ 
GANG, BEFORE 
COPS COME/ 




THAT SIBHT WAS THE BE9JNMNB Of 
A LIFE-LONS ENMITY BETWEEN THE 
TWO MEN. AS THe YEARS PASSED, 
MADISON AMD HIS BANS BREW OLD- 
ER, BOLDER AND MORE VIOOUS.AND 
ON THE NIBHT OE JUNE 3rd, I93B. . . 



HERE COMES OLD MAN MOSSER NOW 
— LOADED WITH RENT COLLECTION 
DOUGH. THIS IS GOING TO BE THE 
EASIEST, MOST PROFITABLE 
MUGGING WE'VE EVER PULLED. 



'let me so/ arrrsh/ 
you hoodlums will pay 



FOR THIS/ 




i you- J 



YOU AIN'T OWN' 
TO SAY BOO TO ANY- 
BODY/ I'LL SHOW 
YOU WHY/ 




•W)U SHOULDNT HIT SO 
HARD, MIKE/ I SWEAR 1^ 
HEARD HIS NECK 



YOU GOT TO 
HOUGH 'EM UP 
TO KEEP "EM 

TALKING/ 




" SCRAM, GANG/ SOMEBODY'S 
C0MIN8 DOWN THE PATH / 
MIGHT BE THE BEAT COP/ 




''OLD MAN MOSSER MUSSED AND 
ROBBED/ AND I SOT A GLIMPSE OF THE 
GUYS WHO DID IT/ THIS TIME MIKE 
MADISON AND HIS BUNCH HAVE GONE 
THIS MAN'S DEAD / 



LATER THAT NIBHT. 



HAVE HELP, KRU8ER/ WE DIDN'T MEAN TO 

CROAK THE OLD BUY BUT THE COPS ARE 

LOOKIN 1 FOR ME TO PIN A MURDER RAP ON 

ME/ THAT RAT CLEMSON SAW US AND 

SQUEALED / /*7 T7 ' 

' YOU AIN T M SUCH A BAD 

FOR FIVE HUNDRED 

BUCKS I CAN GET YOU OUT 

IT.' 




r Kttt, FUNK, DIDN'T TOO EVER HEAR \ 
Of Mi ALIBI f FOR HALF A SrtANO I ( 
CAN 6CT THREE OOYS TO TESTIFY 
UNDER OATH THAT YOU WERE IN HERE 
ALL NIGHT-- NEVER LEFT THE JOINT / 
F THAT'LL MAKE A LIAR OUT OF 
CLEMSON, EVEN IF HE IS A LAW 
SCHOOL STUDENT — AND YOU'LL 



Mike mo to have that $soo to save his hide, he knew or 

ONLT ONE WAT TO SET IT. OH MADISON AVENUE THERE ms A 
B/GTIME CRAP SAME. . . JCC 




'BETnN" AWAY WITH MURDER IS REALLY SOMETHIN' 
CELEBRATE/ THANKS FOR THE SHINDIG, FELLAS/AND 
NOW THAT i KNOW THAT ALL YOU NEED TO GET AWAY 
WITH ANYTHING IS A GOOD ALIBI, 
WATCH MY SPEED/ 



t71 

WD I 

iay/ 



' WHY DO YOU HAVE TO KILL 
THE WATCHMAN, MIKE? JT AIN'T WORTH IT.j 
EVEN FOR TWENTY-FIVE 

GRAND IN FURS/ r— ^ WHAT'S THE DIFFER- 

v'^vt — r^ — ( ENCE ? WE G0T A 600 ° 

ALIBI ALL SET UP AND 
WE DON'T WANT THIS 
GUY TO IDENTIFY US / 




JOHNNY CLEMSON WAS RIGHT. WHILE HE WAS BUST 
WORKING HIS WAY THROUGH LAW SCHOOL, MIKE 
MADISON WAS MOVING HIGHER AND HIGHER ON THE 
CRI ME LADDER . . . C J 



SURE, BOYS, 111. BE GLAD TO 80 1 
DOWNTOWN FOR A LITTLE TALK 
BUT YOU CAN'T PIN THAT WAREHOUSE 
JOB ON ME/ I WAS AT A PARTY ON 
THE WEST SIDE. TWENTY PEOPLE 
WILL SWEAR I NEVER 

LEFT IT/ ■■pvriYHE'S RIGHT . 



AS THE YEARS WENT BY, MIKE MADISON BECAME CRIME 90SS Of TUB. 
ENTIRE EAST SIDE . AW THE GREATER A POWER HE BECAME IN THE 
CRIME WORLD, THE BIGSER AND BETTER CREW HIS ALIBIS. . . 



"I WAS MILES AWAY ON A RIVERBOAT EXCURSION/* 




'That night, outside of the city hospital. 



.OFFICER a) 



I- I'M GLAD TO HAVE POLICE PROTECTION, 
IF- IF ANYBODY TRIED TO GET ME, TONIGHT, 

"^DON'T WORRY, MR.MADISCW / I'LL'" 
BE STATIONED OUTSIDE YOUR 
HOSPITAL ROOM ALL NIGHT/ 




H 0SP 
20*4 

OtllC-1. 



YES /THE FEVER HAS HIM SOA 

:&u tun mpi n rss uf r.atj •*• 



r HE SURE IS Aj 

SICK MAN, jr~ WEAK AND HELPLESS HE CAN 
DOC/ ^M HARDLY MOVE. HE'S GOING TO NEED A 
NURSE IN ATTENDANCE ALL NIGHT/ 





JUST KEEP YOUK PACE HAL? Bumtu AMD tuhncu 
TOWARD THE WALL, HEINE, AMD EVEN if THAT 00? 
GUARD OUTSIDE DOES COME IN, HE'LL THINK YOU'RE 
ME/ THE NURSE WILL TELL HIM I'M SLEEPING ANDJ 
CANY BE DISTURBED/ — ^ 

s JLs^ 




: AS QUICK AS YOU CAN, MR. *■ 
MADISON / I'LL BE NERVOUS AS A 
CAT UNTiu THIS JT ^„ „ e .. v < 

IS ALL 

OVER/ 



(TAKE IT EASY, 
' BABY/ YOU'RE GETTING 
PAID PLENTY FOR THIS/ 
„I WONT BE LONG , 
l ANYWAY/, 




\mm£ walked across town and 
\stationed himself mem lorenzo's 
[amrtment after an hours wait. . . 



HE NEVER EVEN KNEW WHAT 
HIT HIM/ NOW TO GET BACK 
TO THE HOSPITAL, PRONTO/ 



HERE COMES LORENZO/ SOON 
HIS FAT NORTH SIDE BETTING 
TERRITORY WILL BE ALL MINE / 
ANO JUST LET THE COPS TRY 






SHORTLY. 



THE MAN HAS, SERGEANT/ EVEN IF YOU DIDN'T 
HAVE THE TESTIMONY OF THE NURSE ANO THE OFFI- 
CER OUTSIDE THE DOOR, IT WOULD BE IMPOSSIBLE 
FOR MR. MADISON TO LEAVE HIS BED WITH A FEVER 

TMAT EXT ntMt f t_ 

i •-** HE SURE SEEMS TO BE 

_ ' PLENTY SICK/ I GUESS ALIBI MIKE^ 
REALLY 'CLEAR ON. 
THIS ONE/ j 



TRUE TO MIKE'S PREDICTION THE POLICE ARRIVED 



THERE, YOU SEE THE HIGH FEVER 



£j 



n »A 



for several years, with nwcr aubis uxe the hospital 
bag, mikemaoisom drove the police mao and reigned 
supreme as king op gangdom in his city, them, in 



AUGUST, 1942 




r LISTEN f HA, HA> GET THIS/ CLEW30K ^ 
VOWS HE'LL CLEAN OUT THE UNDERWORLD IN 
THI S TOWN . HE SAYS - - HO, HO / - - HE'LL RID 
THE CITY OP VERMIN LIKE AUBIMIKE ^ 
MADISON AND HIS ILK/ HOW DO YOU ^JT"^ 


sm J^ l [jf r 


Si 



BUT MIKE MADISON AND THE REST 
Of THE UNDERWORLD SOON FOUND 
THAT THE DA'S THREAT WAS NO 
LAUGHING MATTER. . . 



THERE WON'T BE A CROOK LOOSE 
IN THE CITY, MR.CLEMSON, IF YOU 
KEEP UP WITH THESE RAIDS ON 
THEIR HEADQUARTERS/w— — ^ 

^HUSTLE 

'EM DOWNTOWN, CONNORS/ 
WE'VE GOT ONE MORE RAT 
ILL l\ TRAP TO SPRINO TOMGHT/ 



1 1 



Under the new law regime, organ- 
ized gangdom was crippled even 
powerrul mike madison and his 
men had several close calls. . 




WHEW/ WE WALKED RIOHT INTO A 
COP-TRAP ON THAT WAREHOUSE 
HEIST/ LUCKY TO SHOOT OUR WAY 

OUT ALIVE/ 



' YEAH/ TONIGHT WINDS TT UP, *-> 
BOYS / rM OCTTINO TOO OLD FOR 
THIS ROUGH STUFF. t'VE MADE MY 
PILE. NOW I'M SETTING OUT-- . 
QUITTIN8 THE RACKETS/ I'M 
GOING TO RETIRE AND LIVE LIKE 
ANY SUCCESSFUL BUSINESS MAN/ 




THE NEXT DAY MIKE MADISON COMPLETELY VANISHED 
PROM HIS OLD LITE. UNDER ANOTHER NAME, HE BE- 
CAME A GENTLEMAN PARMER, A RESPECTED MEMBER 
OTA rASHIONABLE UPSTATE COMMUNITY. 



BUT SEVERAL YEARS LATER, MIKtS DREAM OP 
PEACE AND SECURITY WAS SMASHED. . . 



THAT CRAZY FOOL CAME DRIVING W HERE 
THE DEVILS OF HADES WERE AFTER H 
i WHO CAN IT BE ? , 




' HIYA, MIKE / THE SANS AND I J 
FOUND OUT WHERE YOU WERE " 
HOLED-UP, CAME FOR A LITTLE 
VISIT / BETTER STASH OUR CAR 
FOR US QUICK AND SHOW US A < 
PLACE TO HIDE/ COPS ARE ON 
OUR TAIL FOR A FOULED- UP 
BANK JOB WE PULLED / 





And so, as the clock swung its 
hands toward the hour that mike 
madison was doomed to pat for his 
crimes, governor clem90n 
finished his story. . . 

r mike gave himself up, laura, but 
it did him no good. his finger - 4 
print; were on that gun, which 
had killed several of the police, 
outside. because of this and his 
former leadership of the gang, 

HE WAS GIVEN THE DEATH ^n^jJ 
SENTENCE/ ^TgUESSWU^rP 
RIGHT, JOHN/ JUSTICE 
.MUST EXACT ITS 
PENALTY /; 

IT 




A FEW SECONDS CATER, 
AS THE CLOCK POINTED TV 
It09, THE DEATH HOUSE 
LIGHTS DIMMED AND MIKE 
MADISON PASSED ON TO 
STAND JUDGMENT BEFORE 
THE HIGHEST COURT- - 
WHERE NONE OF HIS FAG - 
ULCUS AURIS WOULD DO, 
HIM ANT GOOD/ 





When the am mouth parted his lips, men 

TREMBLED. AND WHEN HE SPOKE, MEN DIED. YET 
NOBODY KNEW THE BODY FROM WHICH THE VICIOUS 
VOICE EMANATED. ITS SECRET WAS LOCKED IN 
THE COFFINS OF THOSE WHO TRIED TO SOLVE 
THE MYSTERY OF THE INVISIBLE MASTER OF THE 
UNDERWORLD/ 



ONE SUMMER NISHT IN 1949, IN CHECK 
DOYLE'S APARTMENT ON THE WEST 
SIDE OF A LARGE SEABOARD CITY. . 



THE BI6 MOUTH 
IS GOIN' TO MAKE 
A SPEECH. THIS 
CONCERNS US 
ALL/ 



IT'S ABOUT TIME WE 
HEARD HIS VOICE 
WE WERE BEGINNIN' 
TO THINK THE BIG 
MOUTH WAS YOU, 
CHECK/ 




GENTLEMEN, THIS IS THE "8IG t^H* 
MOUTH' SPEAKING. THERE IS AMONG 
YOU, TONIGHT, A POLICE SPY NAMED 
REGER. . .PLANTED IN CHECK ^F^ 
DOYLE'S MOB TO LEARN .MY 

IDENTITY / 




f HOW DO I KNOW YOU'RE A ** 
COP SPY, REGER ? VERY SIMPLE . 
MY POLITICAL CONNECTIONS / ■+ 
EVEN THE HIGH -PLACED POLICE- 
MEN ARE ON MY PAYROLL /.THEY 
TIPPED _ 

NO/ NO/ 




we're soihs to make an example of 
vou, reser/ all risht, check 

S BUMP HIM Off I 





r YES, BILL TRENCHER, 
ASSISTANT O.A., WILL MAKE 
AN EXCELLENT POUCE 
COMMISSIONER. NOW A 
REMINDER OF THE TERRI- 
BLE THIN6S THAT HAVE 
BEEN HAPPENING IN 
OUR CITY--- 




POLITICAL PROTECTION F0<* 
CMMINALS WHO WORK WITH THE 
8K5 MOUTH/ OEATH TO ANYONE 
WHO REFUSES WO KICK IN 
WITH TRIBUTE / 




r THOSE WHO KMOW THE M 
MOUTH'S IDENTITY WONT TALK 
FOR FEAR OF REPRISAL. THEY 
KNOW BIS MOUTH'S CONNECTIONS 
L 8ET THEM OFF THE HOOK/ I 




ONLY ONE MAN CAN TURN 
THIS NtftHT INTO DAY. < 
BILL TRENCHER" THE 1 
REFORM PARTY'S CAN- 1 
OIDATE FOR POLICE r^ 
COMMISSIONERS / 




g DAYS AffiX BILL n&ICH£/t'S 
APe&NTUI-HT— THEM WAS ACTfO*/ 



I WANT YOU TO ATTENO TO THAT NEW 
OUT-OF-TOWN GANG ANO LET *»E WORRY 
ABOUT THE NEW POLICE COMMISSIONER / 

AOU MEAN JASPER'S SANG? . 

THAT WEST COAST MOB'S > 

BEEN MOVING IN ON US/ > 

NOW THAT THE HEATS ON 

HI, THEY 




rue mxown« marr, at me how op &.t>. pnescon, 
LCtam cotmttauroG to rmnepofu pasty. 



when IS THE POLKS 
COMMISSIONED 

ARRIVING, ft. P. ? 





\A POOL ROOM W THE SLUM NEIGHBORHOOD Of A 
I V IP-WEST CITY. THE YE AR WAS 1925. . . 

WHAT'S THE MATTER, 
TERRY ? YOU LOOK UKE 
YOU SOT LOTS OF 
TROUBLES / MAYBE 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
I CAN DO TO HELP? 



YEAH... I HOT TROUBLES. 
MONEY/ I OWE NICKY 
MORTON THREE- HUNDRED 
BUCKS, AND YOU KNOW HOW 
NICKY IS/ HE DON'T LIKE 
WELCHERS/1 DON'T < 
BLAME HIM / I HATE 'EM, 
TOO/ BUT I'M BUSTED 
WHAT CAN I DO? 




LISTEN, t KNOW WHERE 
YOU CAN MAKE THREE 
TIMES THREE-HUNDREO 
BUCKS, IN A COUPLE 
OF MINUTES / YOU SOT 
THE NERVE FOR A JOB? 




ARE YOUKIDOIN' 
SANDY ? I SOT 
ENOUGH NERVE ' 
FOR BOTH OF USf 
ANO A GAT, TOO / 
ART TALKING, 



FOTGET IT / THEY'RE ^ 
IN6 DOWN THE STREET 
t REMEMBER—THERE* 

ARMED GUARD, AND 
THE MESSENGER/ I'LL 
TAKE THE GUARD FIRST/ 




LATEN, WHEN THE TWO MEN WERE ALONE. 



MERE, NICKY / I 
WANNA PAY OFF THE 
THREE-HUNDRED BUCKS 
I OWE YOU I SEE > I 

AIN'T A WELCHES. ; 



t KNEW IT ALL THE ^ 
TIME, KID/ I HAD MY EYE 
ON YOU FROM MUST BACK/ 1 
DON'T WART ANY DOUGH. 
TERRY / A 8UY DON'T 
TAKE DOUGH FROM HIS 
PARTNER / 




I NEED YOU. TERRY / 
YOU'RE A 3MART KID, WITH 
A LOT OF SAVVY/ YOU'RE 
' TOUGH / YOU KNOW HOW TO KEEP 
GUYS IN LINE/ 30 I FI9URE WE 
COULD WORK OUT GOOD TO- 
GETHER / HOW ABOUT 
IT. KID > 





So, terry, the worm aur fron 

TH£ R00L ROOMS, TEAMED UR WITH 
GENIAL NICKY MORTON, AND SOON, 
TERRY WAS A VERY VALUABLE MAN TO 
NICKY— PERHAPS, TOO VALUABLE. . 




YEAHf I HANDLE DETAILS.. ALL 
OF "EM7 YOU DONT KNOW YET HOW 
GOOD I AM AT DETAILS, NICKY / 
AFTER I IRON OUT A COUPLE OF 
WRINKLES IN A LITTLE PLA* I 

HAVE, YOU WON'T HAVE TO WORRY 
ABOUT DETAILS, NICKY/ WELL,tfS 

TIME FOR ME TO KEEP MY 
APPOINTMENT/ 






A SHORT TIME LATER, TERRY WAS IN EARNEST CONVERSA 
TION WITH JOHNNY GORDON, ONE OP NICKY'S CHIEF RIVALS. . . 



ALL RIGHT, TERRY/ ILL 
DO IT/ BUT REMEMBER.. WE 
DIVIDE FIFTY-FIFTY, AND 
THE DEAL INCLUDES ALL 

OF NICKY'S INTERESTS / 



R1RHT/ YOU JUST SEE > 
THAT NICKY IS PUT OUT 
OF THE WAY, JOHNNY/ 
I'LL CONTROL HIS BOYS, 
AND WELL WORK 
TOSETHER I 





After niocys death, gordon and terry joined 
forges, but terry had higher ambitions. . . 



YOU'RE PLAYIN' V" YOU KNOW ABOUT MY LUCKY 

WITH FIRE, TER,RY-_ I SILVER DOLLAR, DON'T YOU? 
HIRING US TO KNOCK /WELL.. AS LONG AS I HOLD IT, 
OFF GORDON/ j-^-^NOTHIN* IS GOING WRONG FOR 
ME/ HERE'S YOUR DOUGH/ DO THE 
, JOB, AND GET OUT OF TOWN 1 I MADE 
Jfl ARRANGEMENTS FOR YOU TO HIDE 
19 OUT IN PHILLY/ GET ROLLING/ HE'LL 
BlJ^ . BE ALONG IN FIVE MINUTES/ 



FIVE MINUTES LATER, AS THOUGH WORKING ON 
SCHEDULE, JOHNNY GORDON WAS CUT DOWN BY A 
STREA M O F SUB-MACHINE GUN BULLETS/ ^^ 

r YOU BEAUTIFUL, LUCK1 SILVtH ^^ 

DOLLAR / YOU CAME THROUGH AGAIN/ 

NOW I'M GOING TO THE TOP, BECAUSE 

THERE'S NOTHING IN MY WAY / 



AND IN THE MONTHS THA T _ 
FOLLOWED, TERRY FOLEY EMERGED 
AS A COLOSSUS OF CRIME/ HE 
SPECIALIZED IN RACKETS, AND 
HIS SREEDY FINGERS REACHED 
OUT HTO EVERY PHASE OF 
UFE. HE TOOK TRIBUTE FROM 
A VARIETY OF SOURCES. HIS 
FIELD RANGED FROM TAXI-CABS 
TO DRY-CLEANING STORES. . . 
FROM MERCHANTS TO TRUCK 
DRIVERS/ AND OVER THE 
WHOLE VICIOUS CESSPOOL OF 
CRIME LOOMED THE SHADOW 
OF TERRY FOLEY, ALWAYS 
WITH HIS LUCKY SILVER 
DOLLAR. 




Thus, this emper or of c rime grew sleek, and 

EVEN GREEDIER. . . PZZ 7 ' „ „ Vl 

' THERE'S SOME- \ 



WE'RE STTIN' ON TOP OF 
THE WORLD, TERRY/ DOUGH 
POUR IN' IN FROM ALL SIDES/ 
THERE AIN'T A THING YOU 
DON'T GET A KICK- BACK 
FROM, AN' EVERYONE IS 
SCARED STIFF TO SAY A 
WORD AGAINST YOU/ 



THING WE OVER 
LOOKED /EVERYBODY 
USES IT, AND WE 
AIN'T MAKING ANY- 
THING from rr / YOU 
KNOW .WHAT "n 



MILK/ 



\V, 



^ 



MILK * BUT, TERRY, 
PEOPLE WON'T STAND 
FOR THEIR KIDS' 

MILK BEING 
FOOLED WITH/ 



NUTS TO THAT/ WE'RE 
GOING TO COLLECT ON 
EVERY QUART OF MILK 
THAT COMES INTO THIS CrTY/' 
OR ELSE, NONE COMES IN / 
GOON OUT AND LINE UP THEM 
DAIRIES/ AND YOU KNOW 
WHAT TO DO TO THE GUYS 
WHO SAY "NO"/ 



w 



W> 



k^f 



if--. 



-£> 



& 



p$ev *i 



tQ=^' 



The boys knew what to do all right, and did 
rr very effectively/ for after a few weeks, 
the last of the dairies stepped into line. . . 



BUT THE FORCES WERE ORGANIZING AGAINST FOLEY, 
AND A YOUNG DISTRICT ATTORNEY NAMED GEORGE 
HAMMER, APPOINTED SPECIAL PROSECUTOR, LED THE 
FIGHT. . . f 




But there was a big surprise in 
37vre for foley's gangsters. . . 




SOON, THE GUNS OF THE LAW 
TOOK A TERRIFIC TOL L OF 
TERRY'S GANGSTERS, . . 




Then, like a landslce, evidence 
piled up against terry, for wit- 
nesses, long intimidated, took 
courage and testified before 
the 6r a nd jury wh ich indi cted 

HIM. . . I _ 



n 



YOU CAN QUOTE ME AS SAYING 
THAT I WILL NOT REST UNTIL WE'VE 
ROUNDED FOLEY UP AND PUT HIM 

BEHIND BARS WHERE HE 
BELONGS/ 




A FUGITIVE NOW, TERRY MO OUT 
IN A DISMAL PART OF TOWN, 
UVINS INA/rUN-POWN NOOMINS 
HOUSE 



^"maybe my gang is smashed/ 
maybe there aint anybody ' 




Suoocnly; I 

( HEY/ 



MOVING LIKE A CAT, HAMMEIt KA.LEO 
A REVOLVE* nWM THE DESK DttAVE/t.. . 




THE ALIBI 



Andrew witched the traffic and maneuvered the 
giant coach out of squeezes with satisfaction. Texas 
was a long throw from New York. Small-town police 
chiefs could amuse themselves with his photos if 
they cared. He no longer felt that he was hiding, but 
was comfortably lost in the generous density of the 
city. 

He swung the coach to avoid a jaywalker and 
muttered to himself. He had employed Mrs. Stroud 
to clean his rooms. He had not counted on her nosi- 
ness. The Texas police had made him a minor celeb- 
rity for a while. Their posters read: 

WASTED— TW THOUSAND DOL- 
LARS REWARD— AKDREW WOOD 

As he braked for a red light, he wondered what 
had caused him to save such a fatal souvenir. He had 
been able to tell by the way he found it in his trunk 
that other eyes had scanned it. Amy Stroud had just 
once addressed htm as Mr.' Wood, and a bleak stone 
wall seemed to m<5ve nearer and nearer. 

He had felt cornered. Forced to live in terror of 
an obese widow who depended on dwindling insut- 
ance funds and housework. The prison years were a 
gash on his memory, and it'was soothing to take the 
big bus on its' circumscribed route. It had been lots 
of trouble to cook up references and pass the com- 
pany's scrutiny after three years of haunted existence. 
He tried to avoid a decision, believed he had, then 
faced the fact that he was noticing certain things 
with awakened perceptions. 

First there was the series of burglaries. Then he 
got to know »he house, every creak in its boards. He 
knew what time the milkman arrived, and what time 
the ash truck came along. He knew when it became 
light in the morning and when people in the house 
went to work. 

The evening before the murder he had met Mrs. 
Stroud and her equally fat sister, Madeline. Andrew, 
hard and lean, told himself that was why their blown 
proportions annoyed him. They looked like two 
puffed turkeys standing there outside a movie. Amy 
held a bag of groceries and shouted to him. 

He was too close by not to hear, so he walked 
over. 

"Oh, Mr. Merk," she piped at him. 'We were 
about to take in the show. You'll take this bag home 
for me, won't you?" 

He couldn't refuse. She passed over her keys re- 
marking that they be left under the doormat 

As he walked angrily away, the plan had formed 
in his mind. 

Anxiety stole ovei Andrew as he brought the bus 
back to the garage. It was only the middle of the 
afternoon for people with normal working hours. 
but for him it was day's end. He always took his 
heavy meal at a good restaurant when he knocked 



off. This time he left a perfectly good supper un- 
touched and went home. There was- a core of un- 
easiness in the pit of his stomach. 

Nobody jumped at him as he strode into the door- 
way, but as he started upstairs, there was a wail be- 
hind him. 

"Mr. Merk!" 

It was Amy's sister, Madeline. She told him tear- 
fully what he already knew. A gray-haired man, 
paunchy and quick-eyed, stepped out of the apart- 
ment. 

"You live here?" 

Madeline spoke up: "He's a neighbor of my poor 
sisti : A nice man. He drives an Avenue bus." 

"Detective Sergeant Hanley," the man introduced 
himself. "Homicide squad." He was middling in age 
and looked like a grocer. 

Andrew patted Madeline's plump shoulder. '.'I'm 
awfully sorry about your sister — " 

Madeline pushed a handkerchief to her nose. "I — 
I found her! She was supposed to meet me this 
morning at six o'clock. There was a sale of nylons, 
and we, wanted to beat the croWd." She sniffed. 
"When she didn't show up, I came over and saw 
the milk bottle outside the door. I thought she'd 
overslept. But she didn't answer the doorbell." 

Andrew blinked. "Just imagine — it might have 
happened just as I passed the Concord Theater." 

"What time did you leave this morning?" asked 
Hanley. 

"Umm — about ten of five. It was hardly light out 
yet." 

"Its them burglars I been reading about," burst 
our Madeline, beginning to weep.- "Poor Amy!" 

Hanley coughed and said nothing. Andrew fidget- 
ed and sought a break. 

"Anything I can do, just call on me," he said, 
going up the stairway. 

He had a bid night which couldn't, be blamed on 
the summer heat. The quietness of the detective »as 
discomfiting. If only they had tnrown their questions 
at him, done their worst. He knew they would be 
digging into everybody who lived in the house and 
that he must remain calm. He feared most the re- 
vealing lineup. 

He awoke before daylight as usual. The air hung 
motionless and hot while he dressed. As he came 
downstairs and crossed the vestibule, a shock cut 
through him. 

"Sorry, Mister," said the cop who looked sleepy. 
"Just watching." 

Andrew' nodded and walked to the station. He 
reminded the newsdealer of his debt and paid it. 

The man pointed to a piece about the murder. 
"Bet some of my customers live in that house." He 
clicked nis tongue. 

Andrew went down the subway steps. The article 



was brief. He knew every driver who would see it 
and recognize the address was going to be a nuisance. 
Downtown he sat gloomily in the beanery and sipped 
slowly at coffee. 

One of the boys doodled with a newspaper. "Holy 
cats!" he shouted. "Murder — right in Andy's house!" 

He read the article aloud, and Andrew knew he 
was in for it. 

"So what?" he remarked, trying to be diffident. 
"They knock people off every day." 

A chorus arose: 

"Do they knock them Off every day in your house?" 

"Don't forget to look under your bed, Andy!" 

He mustered his anger, got up, and went out. 
There was' a round of laughter as he slammed the 
glass door: 

Bus passengers were short-changed and misdi- 
rected that day- Andrew welcomed the lunch hour. 
As he checked in, the supervisor said: 

"Hear there was a dame stabbed in your house, 
Andy. The cops, were asking about you today." 

"Yeah? What they want to know?" 

"Just nosing around. I told them you're a quiet, 
regular guy." 

"Thanks." He avoided the super's eyes and went 
out. 

That afternoon he finished the shift tense and 
weary. As he emerged from the garage, two men 
came toward him. He recognized Detective Sergeant 
Hanley. The other was a gaunt man with a cold look. 

"Mr. Merk?" said Hanley. "If you don't mind — " 
He gestured to a coupe. 

Andrew stared uncertainly. 

"Get in," said Hanley's thin companion. It was 
said neither, sharply nor indecisively. 

Andrew got in. He was sandwiched between the 
two men who made no conversation until they 
reached headquarters. There they piled out silently. 
Andrew trailed obediently into a smoke-filled room 
and surmised they had just missed a poker game. A 
male stenographer wandered in; waved away some of 
the drifting smoke, and plumped a notebook on the 
table. ' 

Hanley pushed a couple of chairs closer to I he 
table, scraping the floor eerily. He said without em-. 
phasis and as if he were joking: 

"Why don't you confess and save lots of time?" 

Andrew felt waves of heat. Did they know he 
■wis Wood? He decided they wouldn't play with 
him so lightly if they knew. He braved it and through 
forced laughter said: 

"The men were ribbing me about it today. " 

IMniey said, "You are not taking me seriously, 
Mr. Merk." 

Andrew fought down panic. He must not appear 
flattered. 

"There must be some mistake," he replied with 
strained calmness. "1 understood it was a burglar." 

"Mr. Merk," resumed Hanley softly, "that mur- 
derer was surprised in the kitchen. He slabbed the 
woman as they struggled. On the other hand, Mrs. 



Stroud was murdered in cold blood as she slept." 

"I don't see what -all this has to do with me? How 
could I have been there?" He regretted asking that. 

Hanley's smile seemed to make his face square; 
he lacked hurry but not persistence. "When was she 
murdered, Mr. Merk?" 

Well — it was about 6:00 A.M., wasn't it?" 

"How did you know that?" 

Andrew gagged, got out, "That's what Madeline 
said!" 

"No. She didn't say that. It was you. You re- 
marked that it was just as you had come to the 
Concord Theater that it might have happened." 

"I was only guessing." 

"I don't think you were guessing, Mr. Merk!" 

"I'm afraid I don't get it." 

"Look here— I checked your schedule at the 
garage; What made you think of that theater in 
connection with Amy Stroud? Because it's your 6:05 
stop? Now wasn't that the exact time on Mrs. 
Stroud's disconnected clock?" 

"Listen,' Hanley — " Andrew swallowed hard. "All 
this is crazy! You're just fishing for some way to 
tag me with this thing, and it's far-fetched! You 
say Amy was stabbed at 6:05. Okay. Where wis 
J at 6:05? Right in *ny bus!" 

"What time did you leave yesterday?" 

"I told you yesterday. About ten of five. You 
can ask the newspaper man. I didn't have change. 
Why, I ate breakfast with the other boys." 

Hanley's laugh was harsh. "You're quite the 
idiot ! Suppose she weren't murdered at six ? D'you 
think our medical examiner is so dumb? She was 
murdered before five!" 

"What're you talking about' You just-said the 
clock stopped at 6:05 It couldn't run without 
current!" ' 

"Mr Merk," Hanley snapped in a disgusted tone, 
"Madeline was supposed to meet her sister at six to 
get in line for a nylon sale. Her time has been 
thoroughly checked. You seem to be hiding, behind 
some kind of wall. But you're on the wrong side 
of it ! . You cannot say you weren't in the house 
before five."- 

Andrew had lost reason He turned a confused 
look at the gaunt man who remained silent and stony. 
The stenographer seemed frozen, head bending to- 
ward notebook, pencil waiting. 

"You fool!" grated Hanley "When you pushed 
those clock hands ahead, didn't you notice the alarm 
was set for 5:00 A.M. and that the alarm plunger 
was still out? Mrs. Stroud would have gotten up 
when the alarm rang — if she were alive at that time!" 

"Didn't you have brains enough to look at the 
clock when you changed it?" said the gaunt man. 

"I didn't notice — " Andrew bit his tongue. 

Hanley had the handcuffs ready, and the other 
officer fingered a revolver. 

"I started on a shoestring" Hanley remarked. 
' They always help you out, those fellows!" 

The gaunt man nodded. 

THE END 
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AFTER HE RETURNED FROM FLORIDA... 





W/AJOB WAS 7VOESTRO* XlCK PlNTO. SO 
CROWN SENT A CHALLENGE THROUGH THS 
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Learn this Quick, Easy Way 



OVERCOME ANY ENEMY — NO MATTER HOW BIG HE IS, OR HOW SMALL YOU ARE! 
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ERE'S every science of self-defense and lethal attach, wrapped up into one 
red-blooded package. This new fast-moving system will mahe you tough— 
or it doesn't cost you a cent. You don't need muscles! You don't have to 
be big! You just have to hnow how! 

In every dynamite-packed page, experts teach you through pictures and 
stories. How you can K.O. your enemy with one clean scientific wallop! 
How to master him with punishing, bruising, wrestling holds! How to use 
his strength to destroy himself through deadly Jiu-Jitsu. 

Never again cringe or shy away from a scrap. Imagine the wonderful 
confidence when you know that you're nobody s slave, that nobody can 
push you around. Think of the respect others will have for you. the safety 
they'll feel being with you, when they find out what a rough, tough, 
scrapping, deadly-efficient hellion you can be. 

You learn quickly and easily through our amazing new "slow-motion 
picture" method. You learn every stance, every hold, every grip as 
portrayed by our experts. It's just like getting personal instruction in 
your own home. And what's more, you don't pay the price of 
personal instruction. The experts who prepared these instructions want 
every red-blooded American to know how to defend himself. They want 
to make a "big man" of every small one. So the price of these books 
was made so low that everyone could afford to own them. Yes, you can't 
afford to be without them. 

We want you to have all three books. We want you to be able to defend 
yourself against any attacker, no matter how he fights. Therefore, we'll 
send you all 3 books for the price of only 2. 

SEND NO MONEY— RUSH COUPON NOW! 

Make us prove our claims. Send no money, unless you prefer. When the 
postman delivers your package, deposit only $1.00 plus postage and 
COD. charges. You must be completely convinced after five 
return 4he books and your money will be refunded. __ 
Don't wait until trouble, strikes. 
Prepare NOW. 

PICKWICK CO. 
Box 463, Times Sq. Sta. 



five days. 
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Dept. C-2802New York 18. N. Y. 
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'^ NAME 



—50c Q Scientific Boxing — 50c 

D Wrestling— 50c 
(If you check two books, we will send you the third without 
additional charge) 
__ . Please send the books all charges 



Q Send C.O.D. I will pay on delivery, plus postage and C.O.D. 
charges. (No C.O.D. for less than $1.00). 
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Relaxing • Soothing 
Penetrating Massage 




TAKE OFF EXCESS WEIGHT! 



n c u RAS !, N Don't Stay FAT- You Can LOSE 

"and E POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY ^aiT" 8 

APPLY 



Take pounds oft — keep stint 
and trim with Spot Reducer! 
Remarkable new invention 
which uses one of the most 
•ffedive reducing methods 
employed by masseurs and 
twrkish baths— MASSAGE! 



JBB .O IKE a magic wand, the "Spot 
wfj Reducer" obeys your every 
•*■* wish. Most any part of your 
body where it is loose and flabby, 
wherever you hove extra weight and 
inches, the "Spot Reducer" can aid 
you in acquiring a youthful, slender 
and graceful figure. The beauty of 
this scientifically designed Reducer 
is that the method is so simple and 
easy, the results quick, sure and 
harmless. No exercises or strict diets. 
No sleambaths, drugs or laxatives. 



With the SPOT SEDUCER you toft now enjoy the beneflti of RELAXING, 
SOOTHING mosia-ge in the privacy of your own home) Simp!* to use— just 
plug in, grasp handle and apply over most any part of iht body— stomach, 
hips, cheit, neck, thighi, armi, buttock i, etc. The relating, toothing mas- 
sage breaks down FATTY TISSUES, tonei the mustles and fleth, and the in- 
creased awakened blood circulation carriei away wails fal— help* you 
regain and keep a firmer and more GRACEFUL FIGURE! 

YOUR OWN PRIVATE MASSEUR AT HOME 

When you ui* the Spot Reducer, it's o'moil like having your own private 
moueur at home. Ii'i fun reducing ihi, woy! It not only hetpt you reduce 
and keep dim— but alto aids in the relief ol Ihoie typei of ochei and pains 
— ond tired nerves that con be helped by monoge! The Spot Reducer ll 
handsomely mode of light weight aluminum ond rubber and truly a beauti- 
ful invention you will be ihonkful you own. AC 110 volts. Underwriter! 
loborolory approved. 



TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOMES 



Moil this coupon with only $1 for your Spot Reducer on approvol. Pay postman 
$6.95 plus delivery — or send J9.95 Hull price) and we ship postage prepaid. Use 
it for ten days in your own home. Then if not delighted return Spot Reducer for full 
purchase price refund. Don't delay! You have nothing to lose— except ugly, embar- 
rassing, undesirable poundi of FAT. MAIL COUPON now! 



ALSO USE IT FOR ACHES AND PAINS 





CAN'T SLEEP: 

Relax with electric Spot Re- 
ducer. See how soothing its 
gentle massage can be. 
Helps you sleep when mat- 
sage can be of benefit. 



MUSCULAR ACHI5: 

A handy helper for transient 
relief of discomforts that 
can be aided by gentle, 
relaxing massage. 



LOSE WEIGHT 
OR NO CHARGE 



USED BY EXPERTS 

Thousands have lost weight 
this way — in hips, abdo- 
men, legs, arms, necks, but- 
tocks, tic. The same method 
used by stage, screen and 
radio personalities and 
leading reducing salons. 
The Spot Reducer can be 
used in your spare time, in 
the privacy of your own 
room. 

ORDER It TODAYI 



SENT ON APPROVAL- MAIL COUPON NOW 1 



SPOT REDUCER CO., Dapt. E- J^y 
318 Market St., Newark, New Jersey 

Creole tend me the Spol Reducer lor 10 dovi trial period. 
I entlote $1. Upon arrival I wilt pov poilman only tl.M 
plvt poilege and handling. II net delighted I may return 
SPOT REDUCE* within 10 do,, lor prompt refund el full 
purihoit price. 
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pan. We pay all pailoge ond hondling charge!. Same Money 
bod guarantee oppliei. 
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